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STR, — 
on will be ſurpriz'd, in the 
midſt of a daily and familiar 
EYES Converſation, with an Addreſs 
8 which bears ſo diſtant an Air 
| as a publick Dedication: But 
to put You out of the Pain which I know 
this will give You, I aſſure You I do not 


defign in it, what would be very needleſs, 


2 Panegyrick on Your Self, or what per- 


haps is very neceffary, a Defence of the 
A 3 Play. 


— 


1 CST 
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DEDICATION. 


Play. In the one I ſhould diſcover too 
much the Concern of an Author, in the 


other too little the Freedom of a Friend. 


My Purpoſe, in this Application, is 
only to ſhow the Eſteem I have for You, 
and that I look upon my Intimacy with 
You, as one of the moſt valuable Enjoy- 
ments of my Life. At the ſame time I 
hope I make the Town no ill Compli- 
ment for their kind Acce of this 
Comedy, in acknowledging that it has fo 
far rais'd my Opinion of it, as to make 
me think it no improper Memorial of an 
Inviolable Friendſhip. a 


I ſhould not offer it to You as ſuch, 
had I not been very careful to avoid every 
thing that might look Ill-natur'd, Immo- 
ral, or prejudicial to what the Better Part 


of Mankind hold Sacred and Honour- 
able. 


Poetry, under ſuch Reſtraints, is an ob- 
liging Service to Human Society; eſpe- 
cially when *tis 9 like Your Admira- 

ble 


DEDICATION. 

ble Vein, to recommend more uſeful Qua- 
lities in Your ſelf, or immortalize Cha- 
raters truly Heroick in others. I am, 
here, in danger of breaking my Pro- 
miſe to You, therefore ſhall take the only 
Opportunity that can offer itſelf of reſiſting 
my own Inclinations, by complying with 
yours. I am, 


SIR, 


Your moſt Faithful, 


Humble Servant, 


p Richard Steele. 


PROLOG U E, 
Written by Mr. Ap DISJ x, 


Spoken by Mr. WIL kEsò. 


When Fools were many, and when Plays wwere ſcarce, 
The raw unpratftii'd Au bers could, with Eaſe, 
A young and unexperienc Audience plenſe : 
No fingle Character had er been ſhown, 
But the whole Herd of Fops was all their own ; 
Rich in Originals, thry jet to View, 
In ee ry Piece, a Coxcomb that wvas rew. 


But noa Our Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 
Drolts of all kinds, a vaſt wnthinking Hoff | 
Fruitful of Folly and ef Vice, it bows 
Cuckolds, and Cits, and Bauds, and Pimps, and Beaux ; 
Rough Country Knights are found of every Shire, 
Of ev ry Faſhion gentle Fops appear; 

And Punks of different Characters we meet, 

As frequent on the Stage as in the Pit : 

Our modern I its are forc'd to pick and cull, 

Aud here and there by chance glean up a Fool: 
Long ere they find the neceſſary Spark, 

They ſearch the Town and beat about the Park : 
To all bis moft frequented Haunts reſort, 

Of dog bim to the Ring, and oft to Court; 

As love of Pleaſure, or of Place invites: 

And ſometimes catch him taking Snuff at White's. 


 "PROLOGUVE. 
Howe'er ! to do ran Right, the Preſent Age 
Breeds wery boprful Monflers for the Stage; 
That ſcorn the Paths their dull Forefathers trod, 
And wwor't be Blockbends in the common Road. 
Do but ſurwey this croweded Blouſe, to Night : 
| Here's Hill Encouragement for tho/e that write. 


Our Author, to divert his Friends to Day, 
Stocks with Variety of Fools his Play; 
And that there may be ſomething Gay, and Nez: 
Too Ladies Errant bas expo d to wiew : 
The firfl a Damſel, travel d in Romance ; 
T be other more refin'd; ſbe comes from France: 
Reſcue, like courtcous Knights, the Nymph fem Danger; 
And kitdly treat, like well-bred Men, the Stranger. 
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Till all the mighty Force was ſpent 
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ester be- else 
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Defign'd for the Fourth AR, 


but not Set. 


E E. Britons, fee <cith aν . Eyes, 

k Britannia from Fer Seas arije ! 

Fm Thouſand Billews round me roar, 
While I ind; and Waves engage, 

That break in Froth upon my Shore, 
And impotently rage. 

Such were the Terrors, which of late 
Serrounded my affiiffed State; 

United Fury thus qua bent 
Os my devoted Seats. 


In feeble Swells, and empty Treats. 


8 


But rew ith rifing Glory crown'd, 
My Jes run high, they know no Bound ; 
Tides o unruly {av wn = 
Througb ery faveiling Fein, 
New Reptures in y f glow, 
And warm me up to Youth again. 
Paſſing Pomps my Streets adern ; 


G Spoils in 7 riumph bern. 
_ = . 
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** in haſtile B. ona 
Enfigns of Tyrannic — 

Flies to Equity and — 


DD 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Sir Harry Gubbin, Mr. Bullock. 
Hlumphry Gullin, Mr. Penkethman. 
Mr. Tiphin, Mr. Norris. 
Clerimont Sen. | Mr. Rfills. 
Capt. Clerimont, Mr. I/Pilks. 
Mr. Pounce, Mr Eftcourt. 
WOMEN. 

Mrs. Clerimont, | Mrs. Croſs. 

© Mrs. Powel. 
Niece, Mrs. Oldfield. 
Fainlme, Mrs. Kent. 


Jem, Maid to Mrs. Clerimont, Mrs. Sapsford. 
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&ACYT-1 SAaRNYL 
Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. 


CLERIMONT Sen. 


SFaMESB ELL, Mr. Fainlowe, how do you go on 
din your Amour with my Wife? 
p ALY Fain. 1 am very civil and very diſtant; 
, Nl Oo Galle or (paris. Flow antes 
e at her Then throw down my Eyes, 
—_ as if oppreſs'd 'by fear of Offence, then 
ſeal a Look again till ſhe again ſees me This is my 
general Mcthod. 
Cler. Sen. And *tis right — For ſuch a fine Lady has 
— . A 
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16 The TxwnDer HusBanD: Or, 
„ but what it was neceflary ſhe ſhould ———— 


The Win of the Age 
Peaple of V ways her Diſcoutſe and Imi- 
tation a rr 
France; but her fine Follies improv'd ſo daily, that tho? 
I was then proud of her being call'd Mr. Clerimont's 
* Wife, I am now as much out of Countenance to hear 
: my ſelf call'd Mrs. Cleriment's Huſband, ſo much is the 
Superiority of her fide. 


I never found you ſo indu'gent. 

Cler. Sen. I ſhould have the whole Sex on my Back, 
ſhould I pretend to retrench a Lady fo well viſited as 
mine 1s Therefore I muſt bring it about that it 

mall a her own AR, if ſhe reforms ; — 
. MS ea te ie 2 es HS Lia bob. 
being Bot 1 hear my Brother Jaci 


L =; h with him —o— 
ing, who, I be, Ka brought your wick 


Enter Captain Clerimont end Pounce. 


. I have found him out at laſt, Brother, and 
7a Crowd, whiſpering — I ſaw him at a 
a Crowd, whiſpering in their Turns with 
11 
ſo truſted 


Fain. [am fare if ever I gave my (elf « Lite Liberty, 


as aa _ ao cos co ac aa  aaa_ 


AS Am ac mg mM. 
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Poance. You know, Sir, Character is ing the 
bi ade e 1 to frech_ and without L. . 
w others are difingaiſting rigidly on 
tice of the Occaſion, and ſo loſe Grace of the Be- 
neſit Now, tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a free- 
hearted young Fellow againſt an unnatural lid 
Father to diſencumber of Pleaſure of the Vexa- 
tion of unwieldy Eftates, to ſupport a feeble Title to 
wy” | 1 hav been well acquainted with Me- 

. Sen. ve 1 ith your 
you with ſo much Gage 


rits ever fince I ſaw 
fon prompt a ſtammering Witneſs in Weftminſler- 

—— chat wanted Infirotion — I love a Man that 
_ venture his Ears with ſo much Bravery for his 
riend 

Pounce. Dear Sir, ſpare my Madeſty, and let me know 
to what all this Pane yr — f 

Cler. Sen. Why, Sir, what I would ſay is in behalf of 
my Brother the Captain here, whoſe Misfortune it is 
that I was born before him. n 

Paunce. 1 am confident he had rather you ſhould have 
been fo than any other Man in England. 

Cler. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pound —— But, tho 
*tis to that Gentleman, I am ſtill a younger Brother, and 
you know we that are ſo, arc generally condemn'd to 
Shops, Colleges, or lans of Court. 

Pounce. But, you Sir, have eſcap'd 'em, you have 
been Trading in the Noble Mart of Glory _—— 

Cler. That's true—But the Gencral makes ſuch haſte, 
to finiſh the War, that we red Coats may be ſoon out 
of Faſhion — and then I am a Fellow of the moſt caly 
indolent Diſpoſition in the World ; | hate all manner of 
DOS A d T indeed! 

Paunce. com ? em 1 4 ; | 

Cer. In ſuch > Caſe I fhould have no way of Liveli- 
hood, but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in the 
Coantry, drinking his Stale Beer to the Neighbourhood, 
or marrying a Fortune. 


Cler. 


T 
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the Accounts z' Fools. 19 
only inclin'd to Ref Her whole Perſon that one 


to itſelf, lead us 
Wilderneſs 


Pounce. Who told then of her inviti her 
as 32 you then inviting Lips, 
Cu. 9 

Pounce. Sure you rave, I never ſpoke of her afore to 


Cler. Why, you won't face me down — Did you not 
juſt now ſay, ſhe had Ten Thouſand Pounds in Money, 
ive in Jewels, and a Thouſand a Year ? 

Poznce. 1 confeſs my own Stupidity and her Charms 
— Why, if you were to meet, you would certainly 


. A very honeſt, modeſt Gentleman of my Ac- 
guaintance, one that has much more in him, than he 

to have, you ſhall know him better, Sir ; this 
is Mr. Poxnce. Mr. Pownce, this is Mr. Fainlove; I muſt 
deſire you to let him be known to you, and your 
Friends. 

Pounce. I ſhall be proud Well then, ſince we 
may be free, you muſt underſtand, the young, Lady, 
by being kept from the World, has made a World of 
her own —— She has ſpent all her Solitude in reading 
Romances, her Head is full of Shepherds, Knights, 
Flowery Meads, Groves and Streams, ſo that if you 
talk like a Man of this World to her, you do nothing. 

Cler. Oh, let me alone — I have been a great Travel- 
ler in Fairy-Land myſelf, I know Croondates, Caſſandra, 
A Area and Clelia are my intimate Acquaintance. 


* 


Go 


20 The TEN DEN HusBAND: Or, 


Go my Heart's Envoy, tender Sighs make haſie, 
Aud with your Breath feel! the ſoft Zephyr's B; 
Then near that Fair One, if you chance to fly, 

Tell ber, in Whijpers, tis for ber 1 die. 


- Pounce. That would do, that would do — her very 
Language. 

Cler. Sen. Why then, dear Pownce, I know thou art 
the only Man livmg that can ſerve him. | 

Pounce. Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, I am ſo- 
liciting the Marriage Settlement between her and a 
Country-Booby, her Couſin Humphry Gubbin, Sir Har- 
WWW 

her. 

Cler. Sen Well, all that I can ſay to the Matter is, 
that a thouſand Pound on the Day of Facts —— 
to her, is more than you'll get by the diſpatch of 
Deeds. | 

Peurce. Why, a "Thouſand Pound is a pretty thing, 
eſpecially when tis to take a Lady fair out of the 
Hands of an obſtinate ill-bred Clown, to give her to a 
gentle Swain, a dying enamour'd Knight. 

Cler. Sen. Ay, dear Pownce — confider but that — the 
Juſtice of the thing. 

Pounce. Beſides, he is juſt come from the Glorious 
Blenheim! Look ye, Captain, I hope you have learn'd 
an implicit Obegi to your Leaders. 
__ Chr.”Tis all I know. 

Pounce. Then, if I am to command — make no 
one ſlep without me — And fince we may be free — 
] am alſo to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in 
bringing this Matter to bear than you imagine — Yet 

right Meaſures make all things poſſible. 

Cler. We'll follow yours exactly. | 

Pounce. But the Matter againſt us is Want of 


great 
Time, for the Nymph's Uncle, and *Squire's Father, 
this Morning met, and made an end of the Matter —— 
| | But 
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the Accomrtisn'pd Fools. 21 
But the Amen of a thing, Captain, ſhall be no Rea- 


n 
have fo great an Opinion of your Condu8, 
that I warrant you we conquer all. 

Pounce. I am fo intimately employ'd by old Tipkin, 
ond th nocclily to kit ——— OTF city; patdilgs, Hb 
zle things yet. 


Cler. Sen. I OT Ry 
8 

Pounce. , really, generally 
knowing what a Man thinks of "oY 
him that, to make him what elſe you pleaſe ——— 
Now Tiphin is an abſolute Lombard. Street Wit, a Fel- 


low that drolls on the ſtrength of Fifty thouſand Pounds: 


ND $hy-Boots, and by the force of 


bad Conſcience, be is a 


he's put upon — But we muſt not loſe time 
you two Brothers at home to wait for — Notes 


Eater, Sir Harry Gabis and Tipkin. 
Sir Har. Look ye, Brother Tips, as I told you be- 
fore, my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred 
Head of Cattle, and my — a 


Tip. 


„ *tis but 
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Sir Har. They hall Soto Or Oe pong, Get 
ſhe cannet diflike .: and for Namps, 1 never fuf- 
fer'd him to have any thing be Iik'd in bis Life. Hel 
be here immediately ; train? i 
ander Tach a Plant as this in my Hand 
i in hu Baurat 


Sir Har. He is very ned, Sir, when he 3. 
iv you fee this Crab flick, you Dog: [Apart.) Well, 
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you out 
Head 


Sir ; Father can't cut 
Ny 
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kne « Geadeln as Mr. Founce muſt noods be in her 


Since that is her 


10 


_ 4 — X 


Morning! 


Enter Aunt and Niece. 
my Gallant that whiſlled fo charm- 
7» mol accomphid Candice. 


Was it not 


30 The Tzu Hunan: Of, 


Niece: Good Madam, don't wound my Em with ſuch 
Ex preſſions; do you think I can ever love a Man that's 
What a Peaſant-like Amour do 


true and 


13. 

' Niece. No, 3 has alw 
engaging in her Name —— Something that gives us a 
Notion of the ſweetneſs of her Beauty. and Behaviour. 
A Name that glides through half a dozen tender Sylla- 
ys a, Clidamira, Deidamia, * 

owels of the Tongue, not hiſſing through ones T 

or breaking them with Conſonants "Tis ſtrange 
Raudenefs thoſe familiar Names they give os, when there 
Ts Aurelia, Sachariſſa, Gloriana, for People of Condition; 
and Celia, Chleris, Corinna, Mapa, far their Maids and 


thoſe of lower Rank. 

Aunt. Look ye, Ziddy, this is not to be 
I know not w you learn'd this Nicety ; but I can 
tell you, forſooth, as much as you. deſpiſe it, your 
— oo was a Bridget afore you, and an excellent Houſe- 


Niece. Good Madam, don't ; 


vs wy—= 


PLISHn'D Fools. 31 

oat Receipts for Broths, Poſſets, Caudles' and Surfeit- 
a Gentlewoman. 

. 


Joav. 


on, then I muſt needs tell 
point of my Nativity. Many 
Cottage with obſcure 


1. | ! 
| Ant, Then a Cloud this Morning had a fying Dragon 
7 | 
Niece. What Eyes had you that you could ſee nothing? 
For my Part I bk nes hooks  Sebliee, and expe&t 
ſomething extraordinary will happen to me before Night 
———— Bot you have a groſs Reliſh of Things. W. 
noble in Romances had been Joſt, if the 
Writers had Perſons of your Gouſt? 
Hunt. 1 wiſh the Authors had been hang'd, and their 
Books burnt, before you had ſeen em. | 
Niece. Simplicity ! 


An. Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fill their 
Heads with a thouſand fooliſh Dreams of 1 don't know 


Niece. 


Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 


Aunt. What 1 ſay is not to vex, but adviſe you for 
your Good. 


B 4 8 ect 0 


ENDER Hess ans: Or, 


rece. Nay, there's not a Creature in our Family, 
that has not two or three different Duties; as Jobs is 
Butler, Footman and Coachman; ſo Mary is Cook, 


Laundreſs and Chamber-maid. 
At. Well, and do you at that ? 
Niece. No not 1 —— nor at the 


Coach-Horſes, tho“ one has an eaſy Trot for my 
_ Uncle's Riding, and t'other an eaſy Pace for your Side- 


Aunt. And fo you jeer at the good Management of 
your Relations, do you? =. 

Niece. No, I'm well ſatisfied that all the Houſe are 
Creatures of Buſineſs, but indeed, was in hopes that 
my poor little Lap-Dog might have liv'd with me 
ay my Fortune without an Employment, but my 
2 my oy to make bates a — 2 
pit, too, in his Sphere, may us to l 
comfortably I 
Aunt. Hark ye, Couſin Biddy. 


Nece. 


Aunt 


an infinite deal of Wit 


t I ſpeak of was for you 


is that 
ſuch Opportunities to ſerve my Friends. 
Bs 


y, Sir, ſell for me in time. Niece, 
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Aunt. ©: — 
Mind to me. [C Clerimont 
| Pounce. Oh, Mr. Cleriment, Mr. | 

Geateman, ke my 


let me introduce this young 
riend, a Youth of great 2 
be is in a red Coat. 


don't care 


the — 13 9 Foots. 


wants Oyportaniey 


# weds — Hee mot ingenions Man. 


and 
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38 The Tzu zZ Husnand: Or, 
Niece. That had been a Golden indeed ! Bud ſee 


Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and implor'd 


miſſion but to live. ee e. 
Wece. And thus Sratire raiſed him 


permitting him to live and love. [Exe Ce. 


Enter Aunt. 


Aunt. Is not Mr. Poanct's Converſation very imgnos. 
ing, Niece ? 

Niece. Is not Mr. Clerimont a very pretty Name, Aunt ? 
Aut. He has fo much Pradence. 

Niece. He bas fo much Gallantry. 

Aunt. So ſententious in his 6 

Niece. So poliſh'd in his Lang 

Aunt. . 
Niece. All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance. 

Aunt. Romance, Niece 7 Mr. Pounce! what ſavours 


of Romance ? 

Niece. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliih'd 
—— of Y mend a young 
7. one ot your ears to com 4 

Fellow ! 
Niece. One of my Years is mightily govern'd by 


Example ! You did wot diſlike Mr. Pownce. 

Aunt, What, Cenſorious too? I find there is no 
= ou out of the Hooſe — A Moment's freſh Air 
CITING Tov Bs on me > Is i Tn 
erer 

EU an Inchant- 
among you, but ope I this Morning 
md one te ſeek Adventures, and break the 


1 _ V Biddy, indeed! Nothing but Vapours 
N — ene 
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myſelf to-day : What pretty Com- 
is, to have another ſelf! CR fer the Deg.) 
converſe in To have that 
never contradicts or di us ! The pretty viſible 
Echo of our Actions Hie, the Deg) How eaſy too it 
is to be diſencumber' a Woman has. 


beit w 


'd myſelf and travel'd for 
my Face is very prettily de- 


I thi be a fair Woman this Fortnight, 

ap'd too much —— | believe there are an 
hundred Copies of me already. 

Madam, e 


nk a 4. 4... 


the AccourLtisn'd Foots. 43 


(Maler bows —— ) Did you think I was perfect in the 


Song — Bows} but pray let me hear it orice more. 


[Let ws Jer it —— Reads. 


S O N G. 

With faded Airs, and pradti/'d Smiles, 
Flavia ay rawi Heart beguiles : 
The Charms wwe make, are ours alone, 

Nature's Mert, are not our own ; 


Her fill Hand gives e ry Grace, 
And ſhows ber Fancy in ber Face, 
She feed; with Art an am'rous Rage, 
Nor fears the Force of coming Age. 


You 


88 into the French Manner. 
me bum it 4-la-Frenceife, 


With fludied Air, &c. 


The whole Perſon, every Limb, every Nerve ſing 
the Engliifh Way is only being for that time a mere 
muſical Inftrament, juſt ſending forth a Sound with- 
out knowing they do ſo ——— Now I'll give you a little 
of it, like an Eg Woman——You are to ſuppoſe 
I've deny'd you twenty times, look'd filly, and all 
that »— Then with Hands and face inſenſible — I 
have a mighty Cold. 


With fludied, &c. 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very ſtrange 


are come to wait on you. 
Mrs. Cler. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 


come in. 
Fain. Oh! Madam, that's the Country Gentleman [ 
was telling you of. Euter 


fing it very well: but, I confeſs, I wiſh you'd 
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Ars. Cltr. Then all's well, my Honour's ſafe. Exit. 
Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain, . 
for I'm aptto make a falſe dne — You ſhall ber me. 

Ar. I'll ne you, Madam, tis no matter for a Fid- 
de; I'll give you em the French way, in a teaching 
Tune. more quick — Oh Madamo: | 
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